
POETRY.

THE PRINCE IS DEAD!

HUNT.

A Rons In the palace la knt ; th tna
," And thr qnwn are alttlng In black ;

All ear, wpltig acrnuila will run and bring.
But Ui heart at tha qila arlll lark

All thine, and th t of the king wlD twla
With Vrtara that may not He ahd,

" lint will make all Uw atr float dark and dim,
Aa ha liKika at each void and allver tor,
And think knw It gUlrind th anTal bay i .

.v. And Sambljr wrlthaa while In eoertlue read
How all the natfona hi eorrow hd. .

Th ITlnce ta dead I

The lint haa door, out the hlnje (a wek.And twlay the wind hlnwa It Tavk :
There are two alttlng there who do not apeak

Ther bare htgxri a few nn of hlark.
, Ther are hard at work, thongh their eyee are wet

with team that mar not he ehed :
They dare not look where the cradle la net;
They hate the ninheain thai playa om th flour, T
Bat makaa the be by laiirr out no wore ; 5

Toey an If they were tnnilug to atone ;
Tncrwlnh the iwiAlxva wonld Vare them alone.

The Prince la doaift
—Hearth and Home.

MISCELLANEOUS.

BORROWED BAGGAGE.

j Ctwm Dima am wo very busy on a ob-
tain afternoon making an omelet. At

. least he railed it an omelet, hut in reality
it was nothing hut scrambled egg. "Ome-
let " sounded better, but it wmiTiT not have
tasted half as good, especially if Cyrus
hat) had to make one himself.

In order to understand why this young
man cooked his own eggs it must be known

" that he was medical student in Philodcl-phia- ,
and the son of a very respectable

ml by no means ungenerous physician in
Maryland, who allowed hint for his ex-
penses quite enough to keep him very
comfortably, even m a large city. But
Cvrns,' Who always had table-boar- d on
Walnut street for alraut the first half of
every month, had generally been accus-
tomed from necessity to live in a "bachelor--

hall" style for the remaining portion
of the month In his rooms on Hansom
street, i Ho was very nicely situated in
these rooms, and tho liigb rent he paid for
them contributed not a little to his sliin- -

' rtess of purse during those days which im-
mediately preceded the arrival of his

"monthly remittances.' Ilia "study" was
on the second floor of what ia known in

, the city of Brotherly Love as the "back
rmildings," and was approached from the
long entry by a single short flight of stairs.

' This room looked out at the sido on a
pleasant yard, was very well furnished,
and was altogether quite too good for a

, young felkrw who ought to havu been sat- -

Isficd with any- garret whore he could
study unmolested. Back of the large
room was a small bedchamber, generally

.'tcnantxl .not only by Cyrus himself, but
by any one of his companions who might
stay too lato studying anatomy-- or eu-
chre. J

. '

Cyrus was bending over his little wood-stov- e

stirring his eggs rapidly lest they
should burn, and keeping an eye at the
same time ou his coflcc-pot- , which, how-
ever, had given no signs of boiling. - It
was only four o'clock, but Cyrus had had

' but a alight lunch, and so wanted an early
supper. This power of having his meals
'when he chose was another advantage of
this mode of living. His table was set

i with a small linen cloth (the clean side
up), a cup and saucer, and a plate. The
" omelet was just done, and Cyrus had

. given it the last scrape around the pan,
" when there was a knock at the door.

: " Coma in I" said ho, and the door open
ed and the knocker entered. Cyrus look-- t

ed around, and dropped on the top of the
stove the frying-pa- n which ho . was just
lifting ofF by the long handle. In the
doorway stood a young lady, dressed in
the loveliest possible traveling suit, with
roses in her cheeks far more glowing than
the pink lining of her parasol. ...

"Mr. Durham," said she.
" Why, Miss Birch 1" cried Cyrus, (with

. bis face redder than any silk a lady would
dare use to line her parasol). "I had no
idea I am very glad to see you ; take a
seat. Yon must excuse me bachelor's

' hall, you know. W hen did you come on ?".
I Mis Fanny Birch was by no means un- -

y' embarrassed. She had hesitated about
calling on Mr. Durham, and would eer
tainly have postponed' her visit had she
thought she would have tound nun cook-
ing his dinner, supper, or whatever it was.
But she took a seat which Cyrus placed
lor her (.as lar as posuiDle from the stove,
but unluckily .facing it), and with a little
laugh, which was intended to restore her

and which had a partial
success, asked him where he supposed she
had " come on " from ; and then, without
waiting lor an answer, proceeded to in-- ,
form him that she had not come from
home, but was just going there (she lived

! about half a mile from Dr. Durham's
place) from her uncle William's, where she

4' ' had been for nearly a month.
" You know," said she, " that he lives

fin New Jersey, Just little way out of
' Trenton."

Cyrus didn't know it, but he did not say
so, but asked her If she had a pleasant
time. She answered that it was at first,
but she got tired as soon as her cousin

, : Emily had been obliged to go back to
boarding-schoo- l ; anil, he knew, those
Connecticut schools always commence
their terms right ' in the middle of the
finest weather ; and did all the students

., 1 keep bachelors hall this way ? . y
'

, ' Cyrus said the fnost of them did ; at
'any rate those who liked better and fresh-
er food than they generally got at the
boarding-houses- . Then Miss Fanny re-- ,

marked that , she thought it was a very
good way if you only knew how to cook ;

and dldn t he think that whatever was in
'(V that pan was all burning up 1 . Cyrus

turned round and said he thought it was;
and so he took the frying-pan- , . full of
blackened and smoking eggs, ott the nre,
and moved the conee-po- t a little back.

When- he sat 'down acain there was
little silence. He knew she had not come
to se him simply because they were old
friends and neighbors, and he thought it
verv probable that she had something par
ticular to say, aud was wondering how
she should say it He was right. After
looking out of the window, and remark-- -

ing that she should think the people in
the next house could look right in here,
ene said : ... ... i ,

" Mr. Durham, I guess you wonder why
I came to see you. Oh yes, of course you
are glad ; but, you sec, I left uncle's this
mornmg ny tne ooai, and sent my trunks
on home by express, And coming off the
boat at Arch Street wharf, or somewhere

I haven't the slightest idea where I
had my pocket picked, or lost my porte-
nionnaie; and l diun t know a soul, in
Philadelphia who could lend me enough
to pay my fare in the cars, except you,

' and Ithonifht I'd borrow some of vou. 1
- knew yon lived in Hansom Street, but I

' I found you."
Now as Cyrus had exactly forty-eig-

, ; ! cents in lus pooket, this was rather bard
ou the young man.

"You see," she continued, "that if I
take the six o'clock train for Baltimore, I
will get there about ten, and I can stay

- with Jlrs. biuclair t. J. he
., . gcr cars will take me right past her door,

and father will sond you the money "
"Oh, don't mention that," said Cyrus,

who looked exactly ua if lie was returning
from the grave of pair of twins. " Hut
SI havenH I think not, at least but that

.i:ir........ I'll !.... -

and gel it. tin, l m very giau inueeti no
--r r trouble at all very glad you came to me.

Juht make vournelf ojnilbrtable here for a
few niiuutes. There's pipe I mean there's

l' some books perhaps you "would like to
look at I'll be back directly. No trouble
at ail." - l j I :

Bo off went Cyrus, with his hat on hind
part before. As for Miss Fanny Birch,
she first wished the hadn't come. Bttt
then she thought that she couldn't helo It,

for she had no ether place to go to. But
, ahe thought of court he'd have money

enough for thtit. "What a pity about
tnose eggs jus as macs as a crijip i w uai

,''.; a funny way of living I I wonder if lm
cmILh theae thlii its clean. He oiU'hl to haVe

.. auuiubody to wash hU cups and plates for
Itiui-- i but i suppuaa u wouldu t im Daciiu
i l ii .im.ii .1. 1, I.: ii'ft.u.jsara mill u um tiuiu ui aa uiuiat-i- i

Alii th' iMMtks are full of horrid
'-- ' bonee, I eriect t 1 m sure 1 do I want ui

lHk at tketu. 1 should think he dii
. aothina; but smoke ; pipes every where 1

o'clock nowj OU, that dock; fan'l gol

I.
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dare. It oiiite frtuhtcned me. Whv
don't lie hate his clock wound up?"

With thoughts like these Mis Fanny
begniled. a part of tho time that she was
obliged to wait for Cyrus; but at length,
tiring ofexamining the room, she ventured

take op a nook, which rortinatrlv
proved to be an odd volume ot Maraulnr.
and so she torgot the world in the fortunes
of. William" of j Orange until .Cyrus re-
turned.1 " '

TJmU noor . voiiiui man had a bard time
of it On reaching tiio street be stood tor

moment in doubt, and then hurried to
William Heiskill's boarding-house- , to tr?
Bnd- - borrow ten dollars, lie knew that
five-- ' would pay Miss .Birch's . passage
through to her father's house ; but he could
not oiler her less than ten. lh iskill was
out. Then a quick run round to Walnut
street revealed the fact that Seymour had
"gone out walking, (Sir, with Mr. Heis-kill.-"

Cyrus knew that there was but
ittlo chance of finding any of his student

friends at home on Biich a tine afternoon :

but still he hurtled down to Sprnce street,
to sec if by chance little Mylva was trying
to make nn for lost time by a. trine of
study. But Myles, if he was engaged in
any work of was not doing it
at home.

Confound It!" said Cyrus. "I'll try
pious Arnold."

" f ious Arnold was so called, not on
account of any particular religious ten-
dency he exhibited, but simply because he
attended locturrs regularly and studied
nara in the mean time, rerusins all temnta- -

tious in the way of card parties, excur- -

ions, or other diversions of the students.
I'ious was at homo, but was very

sorry he couldn't lend Cyrus a dollar. He
iiaa (aitnougn ho diun t sny so) twenty-seve- n

dollars in a little black box in his
trunk, which was exactly what was due
his landlady at the end of the month, and
in declining to part with any of it he did
perfectly right, for it is very doubtful if he
would have had it bark in time to main-
tain his reputation as the bestpaying stu-
dent in Jefferson College.

foor Cyrus was dumbfounded, lie
knew not another soul to whom he could
apply.' One of the professors, with whom
he had a previous acquaintance through
his lather, might nave helped him out;
but he lived over in West Philadelnhia.
and there was no time to go To him. It
was now striking nve, and the train start-
ed at six. He had nothing to sell. He
had " lent " his watch to help pay for a
walnut book-cas- e that was one of the re-

cent ornaments of his room, and ho had
nothing else on which, at such short no-
tice, he could raise a dollar. He stopped,
on his way back from Arnold's, again at
tieiskiu s boarding-hous- e i but ot course
he had not returned. What, in the name
of every thing that was absurd, uw he to
do? After some ten minutcsoffVuitless beat
ing of his brains, he came to the conclu
sion that he must go back and tell his
shameful story, for if Miss Birch had any
other way of managing this difficulty, it
was time Bhe was about; it. So he went
homo and up to bit room. x '; I :. i.

Miss Fanny rose, but the moment she
saw him she knew that he had not got the
money ;' and so there was no necessity of
his telling the story of his shame and
poverty. Site hiut so much pity for his
manifest embarrassment and downhearted -

ness that she said, laughingly, ,. .

"There, you haven t got the money.
All you students spend every cent your
fathers send you as soon as it comes, and
so vou oourdn't borrow avny- r- But it don't
make any ditlerence. l have no uount
but that it will all come out right. Such
thinirs

.
always- do."... . . . . ." That may be," said uyrus : " but t

don't see how it is to come out right. You
might go to a hotel and send homo for
money'

" Wouldn t thev make mo Dnv anvthinir
as soon as 1 got mere r sue asked.

IS ot it vou travel like a nerson who
looks as if she had money with plenty of
trunks and things.

" But I haven t got any trunks ; they are
all sent on by express."

Oh, as tor that," saul Cyrus, brighten
ing up a htne, I coma lend you a
trunk.

This method of gaining credit seemed
so funny to both of them that they laughed
as heartily as if thene was no such trouble as
money in the world. Miss anny de-
clared, however, that she would not put
Mr. Durham to all that bother; but Cyrus
assured her that it was no trouble or in
convenience m the least to him. t ,

In fact," said he, " it s a splendid ideal
Just think of it! Why, I can make money
out of you. I have a trunk with books
and things that I have packed up to take
home lor the vacation, and l should nave
to send it by express. Now you can take
it right on for me, and it will go as your
baggage, and will cost neither of us any

ivri... An rii.nf t,i..mullet tv imv iiu jifu iiiiu til ma, iikii :

" Perfectly splendid 1 cried Miss t anny,
" And now how will I get to the hotel with
mv baecage?"

" ou, l win arrange that, said Cyrus ;

" and now you don't kuow how relieved I
ol." ' .1 : H i f-

- t f
" So do I," said Fanny. " But I knew it

would come out all right some wav.
wish those eggs were not all burned up,
for I would ask you for some of them. I'm
awful hungry !"

It is astonishing how a common trouble
and a common relief accelerates the growth
of familiarity. But then Fanny andCyrus
had known each --otner ever since they.... .were children.

" Oh, I've plenty more ! cried Cyrus ;

"let me cook you some you won't get any
thing to cat the minute you gel to the
hotT." ? " -- t

And be ran to his little', wood-stove- .

where some embers still remained, t an
ny demurred and "declared," but Cyrus
persisted ; and so a nre was quickly
kindled with light wood, and he made
fresh coffee, while Fanny took off her
gloves and beat up the eggs as well as bhe
could tor laughing at uynis runny .ways
of doing thiugs keeping his ground cof--

tee in a porter bottle, and all that stale
bread, as if he ought not to know just how
much he wanted when he bought it.

" Hut then, you know, I must always be
ready for company," said the happy Cy-
rus; and there was more laughing, and
some danger of splashes of eggs on a new
traveling dress. When it came to setting
out another cup, saucer and plate, Mks
Fanny asked, would he please excuse her,
but if he wouldn't feel insulted she thought
she would just rub them off a little, il
that was hot water in one of those suicrots
over there in the corner. And Wjiisn the
shining queen was placed on the
table Cyrus vowed that il had never been
so white since it had been bought.
'They had a delightful meaL but no but-
ter. 'Cyrus couldn't keep butter, he said,
in that warm weather ; but the bread was
Dutch cake with raisins in it, and the cof-
fee, with cream that was just beginning
to turn, was capital, and so were the scran
bled eggs.

Our Irieiid was as happy as a king. He
was so glad that Ueiskill and the other
fellows bad been out when bo. cjleL aud
he otlyioped they wouldn't drop Jn. on)
him on' their way barlt. But there wa
no danger of that Miss Fanny seemed
to remember that the afternoon was on
the wane, and rising and declaring that
she had never had a nicer supper,' prin-
cipally became it was so funny," said she
luiutt be going, and which, was iter, trunk
i 'The saialiust of those twoyeUoft- - ones,"
said Cyrus; "and' we will write your
name ou a card and tack it on the eu I, so
as to make every thing ship-shapo.- " '

This was soon done, aud then Cyrus
went for a hack. He knew a man who
"aliMNt" tr his clkjy and who bad
umxwd him bfcc,ail Alio wvAtld sloiit
again. Cyrus gave him some private

a regard. U) waking, itappear

that the ladv had just come from tin1 Ken-
sington depiit. i tn T " T J1

that can bo; worked, snKl uie man;
the train's Ju tn: minutes

now. t

So thev hurried back. Miss Birch Was
escorted down, and the mtn sent p stairs
for tho trunk, po far so good; but Mrs.
Staoey,' the landlady, a thoroughly
good soul, but Utile .careful .about stu-
dents, now Tnade' her appearance with a
look of anxiety upon her face. , . ,

ttrauc to taaci vour irunna nwav, sir.
Durham?" said she, as soon as the lady
was in the carriage.

Cvrus led her back Into the hall, and ex
plained that it wa-- i only M trunk, and
added that he was not going to leave the
house, and would explain to her in a
minute. The thought of all his furniture
now came over the good lady's mind, and
she retired, satisfied for the present The
trunk was now strapped on, and at the door
of t he carrioge Cyrus was about to take leave
of Miss Fanny, when she remembered the
dispatch. Cyrns prrmilsed to attend to
that (for he had lust aliout money enough);
and It was agrtod that it had better be
sent to her uncle, as her rather lived near-
ly three miles from a station. Then good-b- y

was said, and awav to the La Pierre
House went Fanny Birch with Cyrus
Durham's hearW. Yes. she bad It certain-
ly. He had known her and liked her,
ever so much, tor years ; but he had never
seen her in the full bloom of young
womanhood until Hue had never
before had such an intimate little bit of
sympathetic action with him ; ahe had
never before eaten at his table I i

When noor Cvrus went back into his
room, after sending the dispatch, he sat
down disconsolately. How dark, dreary,
and common looking was every thing!
How disagreeable that little stove, and
how hot ; and how" stupid those dirty
dishes ! One cup, saucer, and plate he
put away, and vowed ho would never
wash them. He was not a fool, but he was
yong.

1 hen he lighted his pipe and sat down
to ruminate. There she , had sat and
talked to him; there sho had stood by the
table while ho wad writing her name on
the card ; and there she had held It against
tho end of the trunk while he stuck the
tack through the first corner; yes, imi
f litre it was rtill ! There was no doubt of
it the card was just where he had tacked
it. What did it mean ? Oh, that stupid
hound of a hackman had taken the wrong
trunk !

Cyrus had scarcely comprehended tho
extent Of this misfortune when there
was a knock at the door, and
there entered Hciskill, Seymour, and
little Myles. They had just got ' in
from a'walk in the country ; hail had a
capital dinner about four o'clock, andjwerc
now here to go to work, they snlri, alter
an afternoon of play. In order to prove
this assertion thev each limited a nine.
and seated themselves around the room,
with their feet upon the highest article, of
furniture that they could reach.

'"What is the matter with Uy? said
little Myles. " What makes him so quictp
and why is he sitting here with 'the room
all full of the shades of evening, like a
miserable tomb?" .

Cyrus madu some joking answer, and
rising, lighted the gas. After considerable
talk anil general chaffing, Hciskill pro
posed that the big table be cleared, and
that they should go to work.

" You re professor Seymour,
ymi Know; nna-ry-i- io - wtK- - any ques
tions you can t answer yourselt.

" Then let him stick to the spinal
column," said little Myles. " I don't want
him asking me to articulate a humurus
and a fibula again." . s p

un, you neeun t bother auout wno sto
be demonstrator !" said Cyrus. " We
can't do any anatomy The
skeleton's gone.!"

. In order that the foregoing conversa-
tion may be understood, it may be well to
state that these young men had clubbed
together to buy an articulated skeleton,
upon which they rubbed up their

knowledge, each of the party acting
in turn for an evening as "professor,
and asking questions of the others. This
skeleton was kept in a long yellow packing--

trunk, and the hackman had taken it
oil with Miss Birch to the hotel. There
was no reason why he should not have
taken it, for it was near the door, and was
indeed the only trunk visible upon first
entering. Cyrus was so full of Miss Birch
and the bothersome landlady that lie did
not notice tho mistake, f f

Of course, with three such eager and
amazed inquirers as to the whereabouts of
their common property, there was nothing
to bo done but to tell, under promises of
strict secrecy, the whole story. It was
received with unbounded applause, and
the joke was considered fur more enjoya-
ble than any studying of anatomy could
possibly prove. When the laughter had
somewhat subsided Hciskill asked Cyrus
what he intended to do.

"Why, I'll have to go round in the
morning and explain that the wrong trunk
was taken (of course I shan't tell her what
is in it), and then I shall have to get that
Bill again to drive her and it to the
Baltimore depot, and instead of leaving
the trunk, he must bring it back here.' .1
hate the plan, for it not only gives trouble,
but makes a lot of trickery about the young
lady that I don't like. And I was going
to send down my books so nicely 1 Con-
found that man i " '" Do you think she'll open it in her
room?" said little 31 vies.

"Of coursc'not, you blockhead," snapped
Cyrus. " Bhe hasn't the key, and besides,
do you suppose she would open my trunk
it sue had" ' - . .. .

The most astonishing surmisesjnow en-
sued as to what would happen if
should be and when no possible
combination of unfortunate circumstances
could be added to what bad been already
laugneaover.tney descended to puus. Home
irood and some very bud ones were made.
and poor little Myles, after cudgeling his
brains for tho whole period of punning
time, nnisiied me performance by wishing
to goodness that the man hud been named
"Cohen, when he was alive, so that
something might be said about a "trun
caled cone." Nothing was bad enoutrh
to follow this, and so they got out the
cams.
' Tho next morning Cyrus dressed him'
self in his lM'st; and actually went to.wnnm-- i wumttu uuusu ut get a w into vest.,
if by chance it was done. It was about
hall past ten when he reached the hotel,
and tne clerk told him that Miss Birch
had gone.

"Gone!" cried Cyrus. " Where could
she have gone so soon ?

The clerk looked verv hard at him.
and replied, "How do 1 know where Bhe
went?"

However, after Cyrui had explained
how he had intended calling on this young
lady before she left for Baltimore, thus
proving that he was properly awar
of her destination, the clerk informed
him that sue aad left, ia company with
an elderly gentleman, 1 tin to catch
tea o clock vrtuo. ) Cyras wiit home in
state of utter bewilderment When
reached his room ne lound there was
note a note from Fanny, the first he had
ever received :

"Dub Ma Durham, Tha telegram raailii
aoc). Uai oiht, iuhi lualead of aaudmy dmf Mutay ta cam, himaajf early thn aauraluc.
mated to wall Willi yuu callad and Utsuk yuu
yoar aiuaueaa ana your trunk (whicb 1 will lake
guud earn of i ; but uncle thought I Ld better tale
ttie ten o'clurk train, becauae that waa tne ouly
train, uulii afternoon, bih connected wilk
can for afartiuville, and h. thought tne faaaily
would be If I didn't set bout until afifi
uiy truuka arrived by eipraaa. lie aava ha
leave inie ana atop ana nuuik too bimaelf.

" Vuun truly, , k f. B

Ou inquiry. Cyrus found that the note
liad.botui kft by a IgeaUvtuau Jus. before

he' came in, who asked for him, but
couldn't wait , .

Now what was to be done ? Nothing,
Cyrus thought, but to write to bis father,
tell him the story, and get him to send
over to Mr. Kirch's lor the trunk, and re-
turn It to Philadelphia by express. This
course having been ouichbM xipon, Cy-
rus wrote and mailed the letter to bis
father. - -

The rest of the day would prolmbly
have been spent by Cyrus In the enjoy-
ment of Fanny's fetter and his recollec-
tions oT her visit, hail not his Mends called
upon him to kuow if he had got back old
" Cohen " (for so they had baptized the
" truncated" one, since little M vies' pun).
When they heard the rest of" the story
they were wild with delight, and the
osseous jokes that were made were worthy
of the inmates of a mad house.

" It's such a mean old trunk," said little
Myles. " Nothing but a thin packing box
any way, and 1 don't believe I locked it
last time. I'll bet any man ten dollars that
old Cohen's ot bef re this time."

They'll own it on tho cars when they
hear it rattle," said beymour. " You
know peoplo can only take wearing ap-
parel, and a skeleton Is not wearing ap-
parel at least that ouo is not wearing
any."

If they think it's freight, and take
out, it will result in fright, suggested
Myles; and then, as usual, the uproar
stooped the joking.

The next morning, about nine o'clock,
just as Cyrus had finished his breakfast
(got on credit from the grocery store
where he dealt), he received a telegram.
It was from Mr. Birch, and contained
these words:

" Tim art wmUd her. Otmt tn imwwrflof fly."

Cyrus clutched his hair, stamped his
foot, clapped on his hat, locked his door,
rushed round to Heiskill's, forced from
him four dollars and some seventy cents

all he had and reached the Baltimore
depot in time for tho ten o'clock train.
What his feelings, his fears, or his hopes
were during the journey is not to be put
on paper. At two o'clock ho had
reached Baltimore. By half past he
was on his way in tho Martinviile
train to his destination. Beaching the
village, ho had no money or desire to
hire a carriage, and so started out to walk
as rapidly as possible the two miles and a
half that lay between him and Mr. Birch's
house.

Arriving there, hot and flustered, he
walked through the open door, and hear-
ing voices in the dining-room- , walked
quickly in, and found a coroner's jury
sitting upon the remains of the unfortu-
nate Cohen I. is . . . v

Wo will now relate the circumstances
which led to this inquest The trunk had
been taken to the hotel in safety, and
Fanny, with her borrowed baggage at the
foot of her bed, had slept the sweet sleep
of an innocent maiden, without being
troubled by the ghost of her quiet room-
mate. Everything had gone on admira-
bly, and she arrived at Martinrillo in good
season, where her father was waiting for
her in a buggy. He was surprised that
she had brought another trunk, for her
baggage had arrived early that morning ;

but she explained the matter, much to his
merriment, and he ordered the station-maste- r

(who was also express acent and
Several other things) to send ' the trunk
alter tnem in a wagon. 1 his the man
promised to do ; but having taken two. . I . 1. . ! 1truiinB up tiiuro bunt uioruiuu;, ami ex
pecting no more jobs tor tho day, his
wagon was undergoing some repairs at
(lie blacksmith's.-an- so 'he could not

romise to send it much before nightfall,flowever, lii an hour or two, along came
Silas Hoopes, a peripatetic green-groce- r

and general vender, who for half the or-

dinary feo offered to take tho trunk to Mr.
Birch s. Ho was going that way, and
was always glad of an excuse to stop any-
where on his route, even if it was not at
the house of a customer.

On the road Silos examined tho trunk,
t " Well, I reckon," said he, " I never saw

such a common old trunk goto the Birches'
afore this day. Shouldn't wonder if Miss
Fanny d been c rosities ud to
Phily. .It's light, too. Yes, that's so; I
thought it rattled when I pnt It In I I don't
doubt it's shells, or a sewin' machine.
'Tain't locked neither only strapped.
They might as well 'a locked it, for here's'a
hasp and all. I don't exneet - it's much,
any how, or it 'ud 'a been locked."

A slow drive of a quarter of a mile now
followed. ,.

" O course, there's no harm just
in' in, when it ain't locked nor nuthin.
Everybody else has looked, I'll bet."

just a little ahead was a turn tn the
road, and a large tree at the corner with
a nice bit of smooth grass under it It
was Just the place for Biles borse to rest
and cool off a little ; and so the old man
drew up there. Then bo whistled a little
and looked about him carelessly. Then
he stood un and looked around carefully.
Then he unstrapped the trunk. Then he
whistled a rew bars more, and raised the
lid.

On tho other side of a nretty thick
hedge of cedar-tre- t and blackberry bush-
es was Squire Curtis with his gun. He
had been watching for a shot, but when
ho saw Silas stop and stand u to view
the country he watchod Silas. ' He
had long suspected the old chap, and what
was he going to do now r " on ho I open
a trunk, eh ! and not his cither, or he'd
wait till he a cot home I

So softly through the hedge carao Squire
Curtis, and the instant Silas opened the
trunk the Squire had him by the collar.

The yell which Silas gave when Mr.
Cohen languidly stuck up his two attenua
ted legs, which had been tightly doubled
up in the trunk, was only equaled by the
shout from Soiiiro Curtis. The horse
started ; Silos fell backward out of the
wagon ; the Squire stood like a man of
marble ; and away went the wagon, with
Cohen's legs dangling carelessly over the
end or the trunk.

" Whose is that ?" said the Squire, when
his voice came to mm.

" Mr-r-- r Bircb's," chattered poor old
Silos. ' ' -

" That's a lie," said the Squire. " He's
not dead, I know. What have you been
doing?"

Silas then explained that he knew noth
ing but that the trunk was to go to Mr,
Birch's; and who the " corpse was, bless

his his soul and body, he knew nothing about
it, but it might go to any place, for all
he would touch it; and upon this he was
for i cutting i across the fields to his
home. But the Squire seized him.
and forced him to hurry on after the
horse and wagon. They came up with
just as it reached Mr. Birch's gate ; and as
Silas would not go near tlie wagon, the
Squire had to seize the horse's head and
turn him into the yard.

It is useless to endeavor to describe the
scone which took place in the happy
family on the portico upon the advent
Mr. Coheit. bhneks, rainttng-nts- , shouts
to take It away, and a general scene
of , horror and confusion which had
never been known in that part of the
county, was succeeded by the exoaua, on

be foot, or in some one's arms, of all thea women, said a council of the men. Silas
told his story, not omitting in his fright
his , ail of curiosity. Mr. Birch went

Ui.
J nn stairs to Question Fanny, and only
J oovered that she knew nothing, and that

tut utujai have got than it ml on the cars ; and" Oh I please never mention it again I OU
uear: uusmr

th. It was finally concluded to put the re
mains of the "murdered man" in the

will stable for the night and the Squire, who
was tne corener rur tne county, declared
his intention of summoning a jury in ttc
merning. That night, however, Mr.
Birch, 4. who UtoukUt that Mr, Duilum

might lie abki to explain this (though how
be a nsw not), sent th telegram.

When Cyrus appeared before the Jury,
told the history of the skeleton, showed
how all its Joints and separate and indi
vidual bones were neritly kilned and artic
ulated by means of wires, and pulled from
hia pocket tho bill and receipt ot the skill-
ful artificer who had prepared the apeci-men- ,

the Jury found a verdict " Died of
some cause unknown."

Cyrus thvn repacked Mr. Cohen, and
sent hi m by one of Mr. Birch', men to the
station, to await order; taking care this
time to lock the trunk.

Mr. Durham did not fro over to his
fkthcr's house right away, but staid to
supper. Fanny was still very nervous,
and m walked out Into the sttrden with
her to explain it all fully : ami he ex
plained it all to such an extent that she
agreed, before the conversation closed, that
when she traveled In the future it should
lie with him, and they both should have
the same truuks. Hirixr'i Vafftuim.

The Hypochondriac.

Tiiehk Is a certain period In every man
or woman's lift; when they begin an in-
trospective examination of themselves.
This period is usually In tho vicinity of
middle age, when tho elasticity and vigor
of youth have given way before the ad-
vances of absolute maturity. It is at this
period that one begins to lose his recti-Iterati-

power. The dissipation or de-
bauch of yestenlay is not followed, on to-

day, by that perfect restoration which
onco resulted from the rest of six or ten
hours. It requires longer to recover from
over-exertio- In fine, the human bono
has begun to lose Its springiness, and now,
when bent, it stays so, or recovers lis nor-
mal shape slowly, and witli difficulty.

It Is then that one begins this introspec-
tive examination to discover, If possible,
why It is that he tires more easily, that he
sleeps less soundly, than he did before. It
rarely liappens that, when one begins this
searching of his constitution, he fails to
discover what he supposes to bo the cause
ot the evils which annoy him. His inves-
tigations travel about from brain to joint,
from heart to liver, from nerves' fluids to
arterial circulation, and, after fancying for
awhile that the evil is here or there, he
finally settles upon some one organ, or set
of organs, as being the cause of his
troubles. He concludes that his stomach
refuses to digest, or his heart to perform
its offices, or that his nerves are impaired,
or that somo other specific evil has taken
possession of him.

And here let it be observed that Just so
soon as a man or woman reaches the con-
clusion, from that he
or she Is affected with some specific dis-

ease, from that moment the person and
health part company, rarely, if ever, to bo
again united. - .

And now commences an existence that
is far from desirable. The victim speedily
becomes a more or less virulent hvpochon- -

driao, whose attention is fixed upon that
portion ot bis system winch he hits con
eluded to be diseased. He coiiHtuutly coil'
templates, say. his heart, with an expect
ancy that becomes painful. Each little
pain In the region of this organ, each new
sensation, assumes a prominence which,
in other days, would have attracted no at
tention. By some ingenious proce
known only to this class of people, any
novel feeling in any portion of his system,
any pain, however remote, any phenom
enon, however ullkeiy to be conncctuil
with his pet ailment, is at once referred to
the complaint which be supposes to be
afflicting him.

there would be no great harm in this
species of were it not
that the sensitiveness of the nervous lines
is sucli that they not merely telegraph to
the braiu ail that is going on in the body,
but they very soon impress upon the body
any very decided convictions of the brain.
It will thus very often result thnt a dis-
ease which is, at first, a mere creature of
the imagination, will, in time, become a
reality. 11 one persistently fancy that
his liver Is deranged ; let him contemplate
it incessantly, and refer to itsTdlseaseu ac
tion everything that govs wrong in his
system, and it is two to one that, Tn time,
that organ will become an that he has lonir
since concluded it to be. In this way al
most any person, whose bodily organs arc
sound as oak, can readily produce serious
and permanent derangement in any one of
them.

We fancy that tho only remedy for this
state of things lies in an intelligent compre
hension ot the tact that one cannot ulways
remain young, and that, with youth, there
depart many of thoso powers of resistance

bicb cnAbie one in early lire to cat, drink,
dissipate, or to offend nature, in almost
any way, with impunity. When one guts
to understand these facts, he will be well
advanced in the direction of the solution
of his difficulties. This solution is
largely in the fact that he should
decrease his offenses against nature in
proportion with the decrease of his ability
to do so with impunity. If the craft can-
not carry so much sail in middle . life, let
some of the broad sheets that liavc been
spread to catch the spiced breezes of youth,
bo reefed. Power should now be hus-
banded, in place of being lavishly expended.
Mature is less recuperative in middle age,
but she will kindly sustain a moderate
average of strength. She will not mend
the broken links ot digestion, as sho did
before, but she will enable those that re-
main unbroken to perform a moderate and
reasonable amount of duty.

Let the hypochondriac of middle life
understand that he has passed the cosy
down-grad- of life, and thut he is begin-
ning to climb the of old age, on
which the machine will not run by its own
weight Let him understand the fact that
be has reached a period when he is begin-
ning to " break up." Let him adapt him-
self to tnis state of things, and avoid as
deadly these searchings after specific ail-

ments. Let him understand thut bo must
eat. drink, lalior, worry, moderately. In
fine, let him adapt himself to that new con
dition in his life in which he Is weaker
every way than he wus before. (Jhicayo

A Butter Story.

In 1833, a family by the name of Van
Sickler moved into the town of Towanda,
Pa., and took up as a residence a place for
merly occupied as a hotel On the premise
was deep well, originally dug by, or for,
Mr. Means, the hotel-keepe- At the time
of building or stoning up the well, a stone
shelf was Inserted by order of the land
lord about ten feet down for the purpose

it of depositing in a Cool place butter, beef,
and such other articles as might be consid-
ered necessary to U preservation. The
now comers on the phtco the Van Sick
Iflrs soon detected, or thought they did,
the presence of decaying wood in the wa-
ter, and it was decided to have the well

of cleared out Accordingly two old patriots
were detailed for that service. Their com
bined efforts, after a few hours labor, re
suited in fishing up a butter firkin tightly
sealed but black with sge, and its old
staves nearly rotten through. Mr. Means,
the old landlord, long since retired from
business, and then residing a snort din-

ts noe from the place, waa sent for and
came down, white-haire- d and venerable,
bearing on bis cane. After looking at it a

it moment, the old man said be could explain
the whole (natter. The tub had been ltt
down on the stone shelf long yean ago
when be kept the hotel. As
near as be could remember, it
was over thirty years previously. The
tub had disappeared in the night, and it
waa supiKwed that it baa been stolen. The
well had never be u cleared out before to
his knowledge. The tub was now opened
p the prem of the UtUv cruwd (bat had

gathered. The lid was removed, the
while linen cloth taken up. and there wss
the butter, yellow as rohL aud. is it
proved on wstinir. sweet as If made hnt
yestenlay, all hough thirty-on- e years had
elapsed since it firat went In the ttottum of
the well where it was now found, like
Truth, unimpaired by Its long resilience.
The old man claimed tho prise and carried
It off rejoicing. Witnesses are still liv
ing who were present at the lime, wno
will, with our Informant, make affidavit
to the truth, In every particular, ol this
true butter story. In those days butter
waa only worth I com six to twelve rents
per pound ; now seo the difference sixty-fiv- e

to eighty cents, and not the best at
that. Krehttnge.

The First Locomotive.

Pkn v darram. Wales. Is chiefly remark
able for its connection with the first tram-
way, for which an act of Parliament was
obtained in 10.') for the first locomotive
ever tried md with the able inventor.
Trevethiek, who there made bis first essay.
The first run of the locomotive occur mi
In February, 1804. Previously there hail
been a whisper In the scientific world of
tho ti so of steam and of its employment
in propelling vehicles, and abortive at-
tempts having been frequent Samuel
tlomiray by some moans was brought Into
connection with Trevethiek, and the re-
sult was that this able but eccentric man
visited Methyr, and In conjunction with a

t mechanic, one Kees Jones,
whose homely portrait can be seen In the
Kensington Museum, to build bis
locomotive. Building is not an inappro-
priate word In this case, for the stock was
actually built up of bricks tho same as an
ordinary chimney, and tho whole affair
wus peculiarly odd. Tho stuck was tall
and clumsy, the body dwarfed, perched
on a high frame-wor- so as to approx
imate to the spider fashion ; tho cylinder,
in addition, was upright ; the piston
worked downwards, and at every revolu-
tion of tho wheels there was a monstrous
clung produced, which, heard now a days
with the asthmatic puffs or steam, would
provoke the gravest mechanician to
laughter. When completed 1 loin Iray d

need his friend Uichard Crawshay to
the novelty, doubtless much to that
individual's amusement, ccrtoinly to
his Incredulity as to its being fit for any-
thing, for he readily accepted a wager
with Honifray for 1,000, maintaining that
it would not convey a load of irou iroru

to the navigation a distance
of nine miles. The eventful day arrived
for tho trial, and never had there been so
much excitement. The sturdy English'
men were there, and natives from every
Welsh county lined tho road, and mounted
every eminence that commanded the tram-
way; and when Trevethiek jumped on
his iron steed, and began slowly to move
onwards amidst clanging Iran and puffing
steam, the unroar wus terrific ltv the ar
rangements made, no one was allowed to
assist the dauntless Cornishman, and for a
time he did not seem to want it Sur
rounded by a host he passed down tho
valley, making about five miles per hour,
when a sod misfortune happened the
clumsy stock came in contact with abridge
and was ruined I Trevethiek stood for
moment amongst his bricks, but only a
moment Fertile iu resource, he was soon
steaming onward again, and not only con
veyed his load of iron to the navigation,
but a crowd of exultant passengers along
with it. who, to their lntest days, prided
themselves on their glorions ritlu. It was
fortunolu for llomlruy that tho wager was
u looso one. The iron was taken down
and the bet won ; but Trevethiek failed to
bring his empty train bock, and for some
time the new invention as a mode of trans-
port remained in abeyance. London

A Fox's Revenge.

A man residing on tho banks of tho
Hudson ono day went to a buy on the
river to shoot ducks or geese. When he
came to the river he saw six geese beyond
shot, lie determined to wait tor them to
approach the shore. While sitting there
he saw a tox coming down to the shore.
and stand some time to observe the geese.
At length ho turned and went Into the
woods, and came out with a very large
bunch of moss in his mouth. He then

the water very silently, sank himself,
and then keeping tho moss above tho
water himself concealed he floated
among the gocsc. Suddenly one of them
was drawn under the water, and the iox
soon appeared on tho shore with the goose
on his back.

He ascended the bank, and found a hole
made by tho tearing up of a tree. This
hole he cleared, placed In the goose, and
covered it with great care, strewing leaves
over it. The fox then left ; and while he
was away the hunter unburied the goose.
and closed tho holo, and then he resolved
to await the issue.

In about half an hour the fox returned
witli another fox in company. They went
directly to the place where tho goose had
been buried, and threw out the earth. The
goose could not be found. They stood re-

garding each other for some time, when
suddenly, the second fox attacked the
other fuiiously, es if offended by the trick
of a friend. During the battle he shot
them both. Murray'i Creation.

How Bad are Reformed in New
Jersey.

Thr New Jersey State Reform School,
at Jamesburg, has sixty boys in charge.
A Newark paper gives the following ac-

count of the discipline of the institution :

The school has a farm of 500 acres con-
nected with it - The boys thus have an
opportunity to engage in all kinds of farm
work plowing, preparing manures, fit-

ting the soil for seed, planting, hsying.etc.
The smaller of the Inmates are mainly en-

gaged in planting, weeding, and training
tho small fruits a work in which they
seem to take great satisfaction. It is de-

signed to turn the farm into a purely fruit
tiirm. and thousands of peach, pear and
other trees, etc., are now being planted.
Last year the whole products of the form
amounted to $0,902.51, of which there
were consumed by the families products of
the value ofU2(1.50.

In the school the boys are divided into
two grades, according to their proficiency.
One la in the school in the forenoon, and
the other in the afternoon. They are
taught ail the common English
branches, and have generally made
commendable proficiency. Many who
could not say their letters
when they entered, now read quite fluent-
ly, and are improving in other studies.
Just now, when the growing or ripening
crops make Dressing demands for labor
cultivate or secure them, the exercises
the schoolroom ace temporarily suspended.
These harvests and other vacations are,
however, made up to the students. When
snow covers the ground, or the weather
inclement, the school hours are doubled.
In summer the bpys rise at 0 o'clock, and
after washing perform the tasks assigned
them, assembling for prayers at a quarter
to 7, this being followed by breakfast and
the departure of all to their various points
of labor. At half past 11 all come in, and
at IS have dinner. An hour ia then al-

lowed them to play, and at half past
they return to work, at which they

until balfpast fi. In the evening
they have various exercises, another hour
for play, etc, and at half past 8 retire fr
the night. In winter the order of the day
is some hat different, the time being given
rather to study than to w ork.

A careful examination into the expenses
of the institution during the past year
shows that the oust of the pupil averages
three dollar per week for board and cloth

ing, fuel, light, salaries and Incidental
The cost to the State per pupil is about

1.20 a week, th proceeds of the farm
equalling about fl.H0 each week to every
Inmate of the school.

It Is confidently believed that as the farm
liecnmes develoKil the Institution can he
made The addition to the
building authorired by the Legislature is
now in course or erection, ami will very
materially enlargo tho ntncity of the in
stiutfon, which has hitherto. . i, . . . lietm

. . entirely
um Milan tor tne purpose designed.

The Experience of a Chicago Lawyer.

New York (Juljf SO) Crtvondouce of th Mobile
KpjeIpIit.

I think I remarked in my last letter that
I once met a Chicago lawyer who warmly
advocated marriage, aud who explained to
me his reason for so doing. For such a
man to advocate such a thing wus, to suv
the least, surprising: and I listened witli
breathless interest while ho gave me a
brief history of his experience during the
first ten years of his residence in that cel-
ebrated city.

Said he : " I first came to Chtcaco fif
teen years ago. Then I was young and in
nocent, wiucu it is nanny necessary lor tne
so say mat l am not at present, i had a
friend living here, whom I had known
while ho resided in New York, and con-
ducted himself like a civilised man in a
civillred community. As ho had written
to me to visit himself and his wife, when 1

came to Chicago, I remembered the Invita
tion when 1 did visit that city, and Imme
diately on my arrival proceeded to his
house, lie was not nt home at the moment.
and so I asked to see his wife, whom I hud
known only a year before in New ork.
in answer to my inquiry for Mrs. lie vorse,
a pretty, black-eye- irlrl camn into the
drawing-room- , and received me quite
warmly.

Well, wo chatted very pleasantly to
gether until my friend came in, and I really
felt myself beginning to experience a very
affectionate impulse toward her ; supposing
of course that sho was his niece, or cousin,
or uncle, or something of that sort. But
in the course ot the evening I asked him
whether his wire was at home, and it so
when ho proposed to let me sec her?

" To my astonishment, he replied, ' This
lady Is Mrs. De Vorse I I thought you
were already aware of tho fuel.

" Of course I blushed and felt horribly
uncomfortable, and said that I was not
aware that he had lost poor Emily.

u, said he, bmuy is very well, and
has married a partner of mine. We were
divorced, you know, about six months ago,
and i married my present wile only last
week.'

" Well, I didu't feel quite so affectionate
toward her after that, for I hud been
warmly attached to Emily ; but wo said
no more about the matter, and I went
away, vowing never to get myself into
such a scrape again by asking lifter any
body s wile, i did not seo my lrtend
new wife for about a month afterwards
until I one day met her in the house of a
. . , . , i . ,. . .
uiuvutii wquauruiucc, anil, in liiu course oi
conversation, said to her : By the woy,
might I ask you to say to your husband
that I want him to come to my office some
uay next week.

' I don't think you know my husband,
sho replied, siniliuirly.

w uot do you mean ? said 1. irett inif
rather nervous.

" ' Why, my new husband is named
Smith,' she answered. I was separated
from Mr. De Vorse yesterday morning, aud
married Mr. Smith lost night.'

" I left that house pretty rapidly, and
registered a second vow, to the effect that
I would never, to my dying day, ask a
Chicago ludy about Iter husband again.

The two mistakes I hud already made, 'us
to Chicago wives and husbands, inudo me
decidedly shy of them. But the very next
day I.,went into Do Vorso's store (corn,
pork and provisions), and found him en-
gaged in conversation with a terribly aniru- -

lar female, who looked like a compound of
a new iunglund old uiuid, a Western wo-
man's rights lecturer, aud an Arkansas
squatter's wife. Of course I pitied my
friend, and, when the terrible female had
departed, remarked, 'I congratulate you on
your escape ; thnt horrible female would
have exhausted any man's patience in ten
moments' conversation.' Wliat was my
horror when ho replied : I must beg you
to speak more respectfully of thut lady ;

she is at present my wife a fact of which
you are, of course, unuware, as we were
married very privately last night'

" I never said a word, but fled abruptly
from his presence. Onco more I swore
and I went before a Notary, who had the
biggest kind of a Bible, so as to make the
oath more binding that never, never
would I speak disparagingly ofany Chicago
woman to any Chicago mun. After that I
felt belter, and, for two weeks, avoided
making any more mistakes. At the end of
thut time, however, I met the new and
angular Mrs. De Vorse, to whom I had, in
the meantime, been Introduced, having the
liveliest kind of a quarrel with a big, prize-
fighting looking fellow, who was appar-
ently ou the point of knocking her down.
Of course I flow to her rescue, and de-
manded to know of the fellow what he
meant ; also if he was aware who thut ludy
was, and who her husband was? lo
which lie briefly, sententiously, but, as
it struck me, irreverently remarked
' Hell 1'

" I paid no further attention to him, but
turning to Mrs. De Vorse, said : ' Madam t

permit me to protect you from that ruf-
fian's insolence ?'

"Instead of thanking me, she actually
slapped my lace aud said : ' 1 11 teach you
to luterfere between mun and wife. That's
my husband, and we've been married three
days. It's a pretty hard thing if a wife
can't stop in tho street to speak to her
husband without haying some idiot come
and make a muss about it.'

"Now," continued the lawyer, "this is
not only a true story, but it is a fair exam- -

fde of the continued trouble a man gets
who lives in Chicago, and doesn't know

how to hold his tongue. You now under-
stand why I hate tho Chicago customs,
and why I go In for indissoluble marriages.
I never made a mistake in asking a man
about his wife, the whole time I lived in
New York, but here I have got into more
awkward places, and more fights than I
can count, just because no man or woman
stays married more than a month at fur-

thest"
We drank weak lemonade together in

solemn thought fulness, and I parted from
him with the feeling that bad as it is to
be indissolubly connected with an un-
pleasant mother-in-law- . it is better thuu to
be bothered a of

EMERAL.

How to Make Soap Bubbles.

It is a pleasant thing to make eoap
bubbles, ii for no better reason than that
we can have rainbows about us at any

is time. But there is an art about making
these short-live- d toys as in everything
else. The best way to make them is to
take three-quarter- s of a pint of water
that has been boiled and become cold, and
put into it a quarter of an ounce of Cas-
tile soap, cut up fine. Put this inlo a
pint bottle and set in hot water in a
saucepan, on the file ; there let it remain

1 an hour or to, now aud then giving It a
vood abskiug, till the soap is dissolved.
Let the fluid stand quiet for a few hours
for the impurities and coloring matter of
the soan to settle ; then pour off the fluid
and add to it four ounces of glycerine, aud
your soap bubble solution is ready.

In an ordinary way you may blow the
bubble easily with a clatu tobacco pipe,
but if you wish to obtain acioulifia per-
fection, you bad butler eiuploy a glass pipe
wr tube. By adding a larger quantity vt

glycerine you may make these bnbMes so
strong that you can piny w ith them by
knocking them about. You may, of
course, make snap bubble? In an easier
way, but they will not bead brilliant as

the above proce

FACTS AND FIGURES.

Bowhir has offered 120.000 for - Amer- -
iuAsi OlrU. i j t r 2 i j i

Tn young King of Greece is said to
have beeome a drunkard. . , .

Straci.se, N. Y.. claims a nonulation of
41,45- -n increase of 2,440 over last

' - fyear.
The IlT. Miss Olympla Brown has d

the pastorate of a Bridgeport,
i'onn., church.

In North Carolina any, person who
hunts with gun or dog:, o Sunday, is lia-
ble to a flno of 50.

Tit Yale students' who drew the best
college rooms mr-J- about ene-rrrmis-

dollars by selling out C ' i 'C
A Bofltis Harry ass boon swindling

Louisville, in spile of the fact of Mr.
Itarey's death, two years ago, , A

M atch k are now made wkh sodium
Instead of phosphorus. It ignites as easi-
ly, and is free from offensive odors.- -.

SincK Lamnrtlnc's death 5,000,000 of his
photographs havo been sold, and no fewer
than 800,000 cheap statnettes.

A Frk.vciijii.5 has purchased" 5.000
acres of swamp In Tennessee,' and pro
poses raising irogs for the Memphis
market.

Tn Coliseum in Boston, minus the Ju-
bilee, Gilinore and the anvils, can now be
visited at tho moderate pries of twenty,
livo cents per head. ...,.!

Twkntt thousand elephants are annu-
ally destroyed to furnish thr. manufacturers
of She me Id with ivory for knife bandies
mid other purposes."

A New Jebskt horse thief, convicted
of fifteen horse thefts, was lately sentenced
ten years apiece for them total, one hun-
dred and filly years.

A poon shoemaker, named Donohue,
residing in East ltiver street, Newark, has
fallen heir to the Rum of f300,000 in gold,
by the death of his brother.

Op seventeen graduates of Dartmouth
College who died last year three wcro
over eighty years of age, and five others
had passed tho allotted period of human
life.

At a recent temperance celebration, a
little lad appeared in tho procession bear
ing a ting on which was Inscribed the fol-

lowing : " All's right when daddy's
sober.

A nrvoHCR case ia now pending in Graf
ton County, N. II., In which the parties
have been married torty-fou- r years, and
had fltteen children, ol whom twelve aro
now living and of ago.

Vihitoiw to Niacara Falls are notified
that a new Treasury .regulation imposes a
duty of forty-fiv- e per cest, in gold, on all
fancy articles purchased on the Canada side
and brought over tho river.

The remains of Qeorge II. Steele, of
Windsor, Vt, which have been interred
for twenty-thre- e years, wero recently ex-

humed and found to be in ajthorough state '

of preservation.
Mr. A. D. Rich Anosoxr, who has recent

ly been " through to the Pacific, says that
it tho Central union llauroaa Decomes
remunerative, It will make its six original
owners the richest men on the continent.

TnK United States contain an erea of
over two billions of acres, which, if
peopled as densely as Massachusetts, would
accommodate In iho neighborhood of six
hundred million inhabitants.

A FATnsit, mother and nine children,
from Pennsylvania, recently passed
through Grand Rapids, Michigan, on their
way to Minnesota, the children being three
pairs of twins and one triplet

The town of Wells, Vt., has a citizen
who married at 17. His first child was a
daughter, who married at lii, and It)
months afterward made her father a
grandfather, at tho early ago of thirty- -

one and a nan years.
Watches wero invented in Germany,

Nuremburg, In 1477. The Emperor
(J bancs v. was me nrsi man wno ownea
one, but it was too large to carry in tho

Pocket watches were inventedEocket. named Hooke in 1058.

Alice Cart, tho poetess, reports an in-

come of 1.1H0 ; Clara Louise Kellogg, the
prima donna, $5,039 ; Maggio Mitchell, the
Cricket, $1,933; Florence, tho comedian,
$3,025 ; Burney Williams, tho Irish actor,
$3,195.

In the old buryingground at Kirk Cross
in Shetland, the curious in epitaphs may
read that tho death of " Donald Robert
son, to all appearance a sincere Christian,
wus caused by the stupidity of Lawrence
Tullock, who sold him nitre instead of
Epsom salts.

A New York letter says : " Mr. De-gro-

is putting an immense bronze cast-
ing of scenes in tho life of Commodore
Vanderbilt over the entrance to the Hud-
son River freight depot in St John's Park.
It will cost $800,000, and is the largest
casting in the world. The foundation
alone cost $80,000."

A man in Hamburg, Pennsylvania,
bought a wagon-loa- d of boards about
thirty years ago, and foiling to get the
price he asked, determined not to lose
money on them. Accordingly they aro
tor sale in his yard, haying never been re-

moved from the wagon, but wagon and
boards are mostly rotten wood.

The mud of the hard paved streets of
the city of London consists, according to
Dr. Lethcrby, the well-know- n sanitary In-

spector, of 37 per cent, of horse refuse, 30 ,
per cent of abraued stone, and 13 per
cent, of abraded iron from horses' hoofs
and wheel tires. A chemist in Dublin has
obtained the same results from an exami-
nation of the mud in the streets of that
city.

An Assistant Assessor recently applied
to headquarters at Washington, relative to
the liability of butter and cheese manufac-
turers for taxes on sales above $5,000. The
reply was that manufacturers of butter
and cheese, including factories and asso-
ciations, as commonly conducted, are lia-

ble to a tax of $2 upon every $1,000 sale-abov- e

$5,000 per annum.
Thirteen cases of small pox were re-

cently discovered in a tenement house on
Forsyth street, New York. The solo
origin of these cases waa traced to the
culpable recklessness c one Henry Reis,
who keeps a cose ntuiery iu uh unci.--.

For thirteen days after he became infected
with the disease, he continued at his busi-
ness making and dealing out his cakes to
customers. At last, when his face waa
covered with sores, Le retired to a bed-
room adjoining his shop, between which
there was free communication of air, and
his titmily continued the business.

In the Middle ages the fires in the houses
were made in a cavity in the centre of the
floor, over which there generally - was an
opening in the roof for Cue escape of the
smoke ; and when the fixe was out, or the
family retired to rest, the place in which
it was made waa closed by a cover. In
those days a law was almost universally
established on the continent that fires
should be extinguished and families be all
at homo at a certain hour in the evening
which was notified by the ringing of a,

bell, that in England was tailed the Cur-

lew.

To Preserve a Bouquet.

When bouquet is received, I at once
sprinklo it lightly wilh iresU water, and
then put it in a vtMel containing soap suds.
This will keep the flowers as freshly as if
Just gathered. Then every mornlug take
tne uouquei out oi iub suun, uu ;
sideways the stock entering Brut into
clean water, replaue it in the sop suds,
and it will bloom, as fresh as when first
gathered. The soap suds needs changing
every three or four da a. By observing
theao rules, a bouquet may be kept bright
and beaulirul for at learnt it month, and
will htsl still longer in passable stale.'..' " " !

Water-car- s are run' regularly on the
Atlantic street hor railroad line In Brook-

lyn. A huge vat on a car-trac- drawn by
t ,vo horse, follow the iMtseeagee cars up
and down the track, sjirutkUug the pave-

ment thoroughly, tOlccluaUly lay'"!
dust, aud making travel on this route more
txuiibrtbh) than evr btilwe.


